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that those who voted for me she would regard as her enemies. On
Polling Day carts decked out in Tory colours drove her villagers
to the poll like sheep to the slaughter. I have always felt it was a
shabby trick to have played on me and felt very tempted to expose
it. The whole incident left a very unpleasant taste behind it.

Perhaps the most enjoyable event before the actual election
was my tour through the division in a coach and four driven by
its owner, Leonard Powell, an ardent Liberal. It was.a very smart
turn-out and we would rattle into a village with his horn bio wing
and. gather a good crowd to be addressed by me and Charles
Prescott, who was candidate for a neighbouring division. . I know
I had the majority of residents with me, and if it had been left
to them I should have been Member for Ashford. But those were
the days of plural voting. Elections were not all held on one day,
as they are now. In different parts of the county the results began
to go against the Tories. My election was one of the later ones,
and so to make sure of holding my division, two thousand out-
voters swarmed into it from all over the county and I was defeated
by 390 votes. One incident I must mention. My wife and I had
arranged that I was to drive round the division one way and she
the other. When I arrived home at night I found she had not
left home. She had been expecting her first baby, and owing to
the excitement had been taken ill and the doctor had been sent for.
He warned her that if she left the house there would almost certainly
be a miscarriage. She therefore had to remain indoors. The
doctor, who had been most kind, turned out to be the Chairman of
the Conservative Association! My eldest son was duly born, and
to celebrate the near miss in more respects than one, Ashford was
included among his names. He uses it with pride and has included
it in his son's names.

I never regretted my Ashford experience. I made a host of
friends, and many, I am told, still remember me in that division.
I learned a lot, especially about agriculture. I was for twenty-two
years the member for Bethnal Green, as urban a district as any in
the country, and it sometimes surprised and annoyed the House
when I cut into some debate concerning agriculture: it was not
generally known that I started my political career in a rural division.
Besides, as I will show later, I did actually represent a county
division during the 1914 war, and still further improved my stbck
of agricultural knowledge.

But, curiously enough, Bethnal Green was not so completely
divorced from the production of food as some people thipk. I shall
refer in another place to the Men's Institute, which I played some
part in establishing in the borough. Mr, Wagstaff, the Head, found
that many people in the side streets kept back-yarders. Under the